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The Big Red Fire Engine 


The Nose 


This reporter recent- during the course of the 
ly had occasion to be talk-trip, 
ing to Chatham's Firechief 
Mr. Landon Worsham, who 
showed him the new fire 
truck Chatham has just ac- 
quired from New York. The 
fire truck is a 1971 model 
Mack diesel and it is 
bright red. The engine is 
in back of the cab because 
the cab is so big. It is 
a five-man cab. The truck 


Mr. Worsham reports 
that the truck is now 
awaiting a paint job to 
paint over the old NYPD 
name and put Chatham's 
name on the truck. 


-CH 


On rny Spring vacation I went 
to Washington DC with my father. 
Unlike a certain other reporter 
itself weighs approximately went to Washington and fell 


twenty-one tons and can 
reach seventy-five feet in- 
to the air. 

It is called a ladder 
tower firetruck and Mr. 
Worsham says that it is 
adequate for handling 
fires at Hargrave Military 
Academy and at Chatham 
Hall as well as at any 
building in town. It can 
squirt up to one thousand 
gallons of water a minute 
and is primarily used for 
rescuing people ancj/for 
its powerful mainstream. 

The original price of the 
truck was $275,000.00 but 
the Chatham Fire Depart- 
ment got it for $25,000.00. 

Mr. Bert Williamson 
drove the truck down from 
New York City to Chatham 
leaving at 6:30 am and 
arriving home at 8:30pm. 

It was not Mr. Williamson's 
first trip to New York, 
however, as Mr. Williamson 
said he had spent twe_nty-on< 
years there working for 
the New York Fire Depart- 
ment . 

The fastest the truck 
will go is fifty miles per 
hour, and Mr. Williamson 
said he had to stop every 
thirty miles to keep the 
engine from overheating. 

He had to fill up with gas 
about twenty-five times 


asleep, I did not. Here are my 
observations . 

It took thirty-five minutes 
to fly from Lynchburg to Wash- 
ington. At the hotel in Alexan- 
dria there was a swimming pool 
on the third floor! The drinks 
in the machine cost sixty cents 
and the televisions have radios 
in the sets. 

The first night we went to 
one of the oldest restaurants 
in America and the silverware 
was made in Japan. Also, they 
had a sauce called Sauce Robert. 

Another restaurant we went to 
was made up of ten freight cars 
and a caboose. They served me 
a lemon on a hot napkin which 
I squeezed on my barbecued ribs. 
Dad laughed and laughed but he 
would not tell me why. 

I was left on my own all 
day every day, and I went on 
several tours. I even .learned 
how to get frcm Washington to 
Alexandria by myself. Dad was 
surprised ! 

I liked best being with my 
Dad and also lying in bed 
watching TV. — RH 
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The Nose notes new nobility. 

A well-known Chatham banker, who 
went to work March 7, 1921, was 
recently hob-nobbin' at a fancy 
club in Roanoke. Admirers re- 
peatedly addressed the banker as 
"The Earl of Chatham". 

kkkk 

Concern over the local pasto- 
rate intensified recently when 
one shepherd of a North Main floek 
asked the Lord to "cleanse us 
from our evil - our ugly egotism 
...our mean ambitions, our sinful 
lusts". The Nose wonders what 
these people have been doing. 

**** 

The NOse has sniffed new aro- 
mas around town and followed 
them to Big John's Feast & Feed, 
a fine new restaurant located 
behind the old Love Ford on Collie 
Street. The Nose became unstopped 
over the superb spare ribs! 

**** 

The Nose is wrinkled with curi- 
osi^^ over the fact that a pro- 
mihaAt lady of Military Drive and 
a praninant lady of Cherrystone 
Road were seen shopping for. mater- 
nity clothes. 

The Nose is reddened over the 
shameless habit of a certain 
compatriot of stealing neighbor's 
morning newspapers. Said com- 
patriot ^geems to have inherited 
the tenflsmcy as her father was 
recentlVspotted high-tailing to 
his home on Military Drive with 
a food dish full of food. The 
sins of the father.... 

kkkk 

The Nose has learned that the 
'Sold' sign posted outside the 
Methodist Parsonage was just a 
prank, but it was a sharp idea. 
More to ccme. 

All local delivery 
subscribers as of issue 
13 have been put on a 
list to be billed occa- 
sionally. — EH 



